Wisdom and Destiny

nature. Appearances often deceive us.
Hamlet, bewailing his fate on the brink
of the gulf, seems profounder, imbued
with more passion, than Antoninus Pius,
whose tranquil gaze rests on the self-same
forces, but who accepts them and ques-
tions them calmly, instead of recoiling
in horror and calling down curses upon
them. Our slightest gesture at nightfall
seems more momentous by far than all
we have done in the day ; but man was
created to work in the light, and not to
harrow in darkness.

The smallest consoling idea has a
strength of its own that is not to be
found in the most magnificent plaint, the
most exquisite expression of sorrow. The
vast, profound thought that brings with

it nothing but sadness is energy burning
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